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ended the first act; leaving the spectators more curious than ever
to see what farther would happen, each praying that the music
might soon be done. At last the curtain rose again. David
devoted the flesh of the monster to the fowls of the air and
the beasts of the field; the Philistine scorned and bullied him,
stamped mightily with both his feet, and at length fell like a
mass of clay, affording a splendid termination to the piece. And
then the virgins sang: * Saul hath slain his thousands, but David
his ten thousands !' The giant's head was borne before his little
victor, who received the King's beautiful daughter to wife. Yet
withal, I remember, I was vexed at the dwarfish stature of this
lucky prince; for the great Goliath and the small David had both
been formed, according to the common notion, with a due regard
to their figures and proportions. I pray you, mother, tell me
what has now become of those puppets ? I promised to show
them to a friend, whom I was lately entertaining with a history
of all this child's work."

" I can easily conceive," said the mother, " how these things
should stick so firmly in your mind: I well remember what an
interest you took in them; how you stole the little book from
me, and learned the whole piece by heart. I first noticed it one
evening when you had made a Goliath and a David of wax; you
set them both to declaim against each other, and at length gave
a deadly stab to the giant, fixing his shapeless head, stuck upon
a large pin with a wax handle, in little David's hand. I then
felt such a motherly contentment at your fine recitation and good
memory, that I resolved to give you up the whole wooden troop
to your own disposal. I did not then foresee that it would cause
me so many heavy hours."

"Do not repent of it," said Wilhelm; "this little sport has
often made us happy." So saying, he got the keys; made haste
to find the puppets; and, for a moment, was transported back
into those times when they almost seemed to him alive, when
he felt as if he himself could give them life by the cunning of
his voice and the movements of his hands. He took them to his
room, and locked them up with care.